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CHAPTER III. (Continued).

He bad, ther., those alternative: ha
might either compose himself to hug
the leeward side of a dune till day-bre&- k

(or till relief should come) or
Ise undertake a five-rall- a tramp oil

the desperato hope cf finding at the
ad of It the tide out and the sandbar

a safe footway from shore to shore,
between the two ho vacillated cot at

ll; anything were preferablo to a
eight la the duno, benton by the Im-

placable storm, haunted by . the
thought of Quaiii; and eveu though he

ere to find the eastern causeway un-

derwater, at least the exercise would
biive nerved to keep him froca freeas--

Ten minutes after hia Inst cartridge
tad been fruitlessly discharged, he

t out for the oceau beach, pausing
it the first diin.6 he came Mpou to
erape a thallow trench in lio sand

nd cache therein both gun and bis
tame-bag- . Marking the svot with a
bjt of driftwood stuck vprlght, ue
pressed on, eventually pausing ba the
overhanging lip of a t bluff. To
Its foot the beach below was aswlrl
tnee-dee- with wash ot breakers.-

Awed and disappointed. Amber
drew back. The beaen was Impass-
able; hero was no wlaa and easy road
to the east, such as 'p had thought to
find; to gain the sandbar he had now
to thread a tortuous and uncertain
way through tho bnwilderiug dunes.

A demon of an'.ety prodded him
on: he must leara ijualu's fate, or go
uad. Once on the mainland it were

a matter of facility to find bis way to
the village of Shauipton, telephone
Tanglewood and charter u "team" to
convey him thither, lie shut his teeth
oa his determination and set hia fate
to the east

Beset and roughly buSsted by the
ale; tho snow settling in rippling

drifts In the fulds of his clothing and
upon his shoulders clinging like a
cloth; his face cut by ciouds of sun)1
flung horizontally with well nigh the
force of blrdshot from a guu: he
bowed to the blast and plodded stead-
ily on.

Imperceptibly fatigue benumbed Uls

finses, blunted the keen edge of b'.s
emotions; even the care for Qua in be-

came a mere dull ache In the back of
Jbis perceptions; of physical suffering
he was unconscious, lie full a prey
to freakish fnncles. For a long time he
tuoved on In stupid, wouderlng con-
templation of a shining crescent of
sand backed by a green,' steaming
vail of Jungle. Many visions fonni'd
and dissolved In dreajn-lik- phantas-
magoria; but of them all tho strongest
and most recurrent was that of the
girl iu the black riding habit, walking
by his side down the aisle of trees.
80 that presently tho tired and over-
wrought man believed himself talking
with her, reasoning, arguing, pleading
desperately for his heart's desire;

' . . and wakened with a btart, to
tiear the echo of her voice as though
she had epoken but the instaut gone,
to find his own lips framlug the syl-

lables of her name "Sophia!"
Abruptly he regained consciousness

of his plight, and with au effort shook
hit senses back lnt bis bead, it
was not precisely a ilm when he
could afford to let his wits go woo-
lgathering. Inflexible of purpose in
t'as face of all his weariness and dis-
couragement, he was ou the point of
resuming his march when he was
'iuck by the circumstance that tho

whitened shoulder of a duuo, quite
Tiear e.t hatd, should seem as if
Ifrosted with light coldly luminous.

Staring, speculative, ho hung In the
Tlnd--iriquls!t- as a cat but loath to
'aste time In footlens Inquiry. The
now-fall- , setting In wltii augmented

violence, decided hlru. Wheie liht
mi, there should be man, and where
man, shelter.

Ilia third eager strldn opened up a
wide basin In the dunes, filled with

ddyiig veils of snow, and st, at
finie illBtarce, with two brilliant

juares of light windows la an in-

visible dwelling. In the tpace bo--

t.een them, doublkM, there would b
a door. Dut a second time ho paused,
remembering that tho island was said

'
' be uninhabited. (July yesterday he

ijd asked and been so Informed . .

. Odd!
Ro passing Btrar.ge he held It, la-- ,

('e''d, that he was conscious of a sni-tulu- r

reluctance to question liie
Me had pcmiHvely to forco

himself on to seek th dour, and even
when h had stumbled af.Mliuit Its

p ha twice lifted his han't ana t

there waa not a soufu tkltiu that
tie could iei( above the cJmuGur of

ttwOilt lia.ti4.

" 'X

eqwi &tc

In (he finl. bowevwr, he knocked
nto jllr enough.

CHAPTER IV.

The Mn Perdu,
A shadow 8evr. swiftly it"i one

of tho windows, and tho utrangor at
the t'oor wad aware of a Rl'aht Jar-rln-

as thouRti some more than ordin-
arily brutal of wind bad Bliaken
the boiifie upon Its foundation, or an
Inner door had been slummed vlo-hntl-

Dut other-Hla- he had so UUle
evidence that his summons had fallen
on aught hut empty wnllfl or deaf ears
that he had begun to donate his right
to ente without permission, when a
chain rattled, a bolt grated, and the
door furupg wldo. A flood of radiance
togethsr with a gtiBt of heated air
struck him in the face. Dazzled, he
reeled across the threshold.

Three paces within tho room, Amber
paused, waiting for his eyes to adjust
themselves to the light. Vaguely con-

scious of a presence behind ulm, he
faced another tho slight, spare sil
houette of a man's figure between him
and the lamp; and at the same time
felt that he was being subjected to
a close scrutiny both searching and,
st its outset, the reverse of hospitable,
Hut he bad no more than become sen
sitive to this than the man before
stepped quickly forward and with two
strong hands clasped his shoulders

"Iiavld Amber!" he heard his name
pronounced In a olce singularly
resonant and pleasant. "So you've

mo to earth at last!"
Amber's face was blank with In

credulity as bo recognized the speak
er. "Hutton!" he stammered. "Rut-to-

why by all that's strange.'"
"Guilty," said the other with a quiet

laugh. "I!ut sit down." He swung
Amber about, gently guiding him to a
chair. "You look pretty well done up.
How long have you been out. in this
Infernal night? But never mind an-

swering; I can wait. Doggott!"
j "Yes, sir."

"Take Mr. Amber's coat and boots
mid bring him my dressing gown and
slippers"

"Yes. sir."
"And a hot toddy and some'hlng to

cat and be quick about It."
"Very good, sir."
Itutton's body-servan- t moved noise-

lessly to Amber's side, deftly helping
hlin remove hia shooting Jacket,
whereon snow had caked In thin and
brittle sheets. H'.s eyes, grey and
6hallow, flickered recognition and
softened, but he did not speak In an-

ticipation of Amber's kindly "Good
evening, Doggott." To which he re-

sponded quietly; "Good evening, Mr.
Amber. It's a pleasure to see you
again. I trust you are well."

"Quito, thank you. And you?"
"I'm very fit, thank you, air."
"And" Amber sat down again. Dog-

gott kneeling at his feet to unlace and
remove his heavy pigskin hunting
boots "and your brother?"

For a moment the man did not an-

swer. His head was lowered so that
his features were invisible, but a
dull,- warm flush overspread his
cheeks.

"And your brother, Doggott?"
"I'm sorry, sir, about that; but it

was Mr Rutton's orders." muttered
tho man.

"You'ro talking of tho day you met
Ikiggott at Nokomls station?-- ' Inter
posed his employer from tho stand he
had taken at one side of the fireplace,
his back to the broad hearth where-
on blazed a grateful driftwood Ore.

Amber looked up Inquiringly, nod-
ding in unspoken affirmative.

"It was my fault that he er pre-

varicated. I'm afraid; aa he says, it
was by my order."

Rutton's expression was masked by
the shadows; Amber could make noth-

ing of his curious reticence, and re-

mained silent, waiting a further ex-

planation. It came, presently, with an
effect of embarrassment.

"I had have peculiar reasons for
not wishing my refuge here to be dis-

covered. 1 told Doggott to be care-
ful, should he meet any one we knew.
Although, of cour3P, neither of us an-

ticipated . . ."

"I don't think Dogiyitt waa any
more dumbfounded than I," said Am-

ber. "I couldn't believe he'd left you,
ret it seemed Impossible that you
should be here of all place - in the
nelgh'uoi hood of Nokomls, I liKan. As
for that " Ambr shook his hf a 1

voly, glancing round the mean
room In which he had found this man
of such extraordinary qualities. ' It's
altogether inconceivable," he summed
up his bewilderment.

"It does seem bo ven to ran, at
times."

"Then why In heaven's name "

"I tee I must tell you something
a little; as little as I can help rf

tho truth."
"I'm afraid you mtiHt; though I'n;

damned If I can doted a gllmmei o.:

cither rhyme or reason in this pre
pot rci'is situation."

"In ihre-- J words," Rutton nald del'V-crate-

"I ara hiding "

'Hiding!"
"OhvloKiily."
Amber lent forward, studying tho

elder man's lace Intently. Thin an;
citirk not tanned like Ai.iber . hut

inllh to. (luLUe oaj'kneua ot eltta ll

iff V LVwit-- H w

marked. !t tvature at own promi-
nent and finely modeled. T!ie h'tlf
Intnnoly t'u'tk, thn pyo as d.rk and
of peculiar fire, tho lips broad, full,
snd srnirnihetlc, thn cheekbones- high,
the forehead high and somewhat nar
row: these combined to form n
ptranjely striking ensemble, and
none the less striking for Its weird
rfimblaneo to Amber's own cost of
countenance.

Indeed, their. llkneM on to the
other was nothing le.s than weird In

that it could be so superficially
strong, yet elusive. No two neti were
ever more unal'ke than these save
In this superficial accident of facial
contours and complexion. No one
knowing Amber (let u soy) could
ever have mistaken, bltn for Rutton;
and yet ouy one, atrango to both,
armed with a description of Hutton,
might pardonably have believed Am-

ber to be his man. Yet manifestly they
were products of alien races, even of
different climes their Individualities
as dissimilar as the poles.

"Hiding!" Ambor reiterated in a
tone scarcely louder than a whisper.

"And you have found me out, my
friend."

"Put but I don't"
Rutton lifted a hand in deprecation;

and as he did so the door In the rear
of the room opened and Dogpott en-

tered.- Cat-like- , passing behind Am-

ber, he placed upon the table. a small
tray, and from a steaming pitcher
poured him a glass of hot spiced
wlnn At a'look from his employer he
filled a second.

Amber lifted his frogrnnl g'ass.
"You're Joining me, Rutton?"

"With all my heart!" The man
came forward to his glass. "For old
snke's sake, David. Shall we drink
a toast?" He hesitated, with a, marked
air of embarrassment," then- Impul-
sively swung his glass aloft. "Drink
standing!" he cried, bis voice oddly
vibrant. And Amber rose. , 'To the
king the king, God bless him!"

"To the king!" It waa more an ex-

clamation of surprise than an echo
to tb,e nevertheless Amber
drained his drink to tho final drop. As
he resumed his seat, the room rang
with the crash of splintering glass;

In the End, However, He

Rutton had dashed his tumbler to
atoms on the hearthstone.

"Well!" commented Amber, lifting
h's brows questlonlngly. "You are
sincere, Rutton. But who In blazes
would ever have suspected you of be-

ing a British subject?"
"Why not?"
"But It seems to me I should have

known "
"What hare you ever really known

shout me. David, save that I am my-

self?"
"Well whpn you put it that way

little enough nothing." Amber
laughed nervously, disconcerted. "But,
seriously now, this foolish talk about
hiding Is all a Joke, Isn't It?"

"No." la'd Rutton soberly; "no. It's
no Joke." He sighed profoundly. "As
for my recent whereabouts, I have been

ah traveling considerably; moving
about from pillar to post." To this
the man added a single word, the
more significant in that It embodied
the nearest approach to a confidence
that Amber had ever known him to
make: "Hunted."

"Hunted by
"I leg your pardon" Rutton bent

forward and.puhel the cigarettes to
Amber's elbow "I am ah so pre
occupied with my own mean troubles,
David, thut I had forgotten that you
had nothing to smoke. Korylvo me."

"That's a mattur. I"
A uiber cut tbort his Impatient

caterht.sm In deference to the other's
mute plea. And Rutton thanked him
with a glance ono of those looks
which, between friends, are more elo-
quent Uitn words. Sighing, he shook
hia heaj, his u oce inj'e seeking

V. t!m. A.nd st'entl atu-Wn- M I

fee the piny of light from lump ao4
hir'.h throwing Its fcaijirna Into sa-Ilr-nt

relief for the first tlir.8 Amber,
h'i wits warmed back to activity from
the stopor tho bitter ccld bsd put upon
them, noticed how time and car had
worn upon the man since they had
last parted. He bad never ar.speclfid
Rutton to be bis senior by more year
than ten, at the most; tonight, how-evs- r.

h might well be taken for fifty.
Impulsively the younger man sat up
and put a hand upon the arm of Rut-tou- "

chair. "What can I CoV b

asked simply.
Rutton rous'-d- , returning his regard

with a smile slow, charming, infinitely
sad. "Nothing," he replied; "abso-
lutely nothing"

"Rut surely!"
"No man can do for ma what I

cavinot do for myself. When the tlma
comes" ho lifted his boulder ligh-
tly"! will do what I can. , Tiil then

. . ." Ho diverged at a tangent.
"After all, tho world is quite a tiny
as the worn out aphorism has It. To
think that you should find rr.e here!
It's less than a week since Doggott
and I hit upon this place and settled
down, quite convinced we had. at last,
lost ourselves . . . and might have
peace, for a little space lit least! And
now." concluded Rutton, "we have to
move on."

"Decausn I've found you here?
"Because you have found me."
"I don't understand."
"My deux boy, I never meant you

should."
"But If you're in any danger"
"I am not."
"You're not! But you Just said "

"I'm in no danger whatever; hu-
manity is, if I'm found."

"I don't follow you at all."
Again Rutton smiled wearily. "I

djdnlt expect you to, David. But this
misadventure makes it necessary that'
I should tell you something; you must
he rnado to believe in me. I beg you
to; I'm neither mad nor making game
of you." There wm no questioning
the sane sincerity of the man. He
continued slowly. "It's a Blmple fact,
incredible but absolute, that, were my
whereabouts to be made public, a
great, a- - staggering blow would be

Knocked Stoutly Enough.

struck against the peace and security
of the world. . . . Don't laugh, Da
vld; I mean It."

"I'm not laughing, Rutton; but you
must know that's a pretty large or
der. Most men would"

Call me mad. Yes, I know," Rut
ton took up his words as Amber
paused, confused. "I can't expect you
to understand me: you couldn't unless
1 were to tell you what I may not,
But you know me better, perhaps
than any living man save Doggott

. . and one other. You know
whether or not I would seek to deludu
you, David. And knowing that
could not, you know why It seems to
me imperative that, this hole being
discovered, Ioggott and I must be
take ourselves elsewhere. Surely
there must be solitudes !" He rose
with a gesture of impatience and be
gan restlessly to move to and fro.

Amber started suddenly, flushlug
"If you mean "

Rutton's kindly hand forced him
back into bis chair. "Sit down, David.
I never meant that never for Rn In-

stant dreamed you'd intentionally he
tray my secret. It's enough that you
should know it, should occasionally
think of me as btdng here, bring
misfortune down upon me, to worn an
Incalculable disaster to tho progn ss
of this civilization of ours."

"You mean," Amber asked uncer-
tainly, "thought trausfereu :e?"

"Something of tho sort yea." The
'..an came to a pause beside Ambor,
looking down almost pitifully Into his
face. "1 daroKay all this sounds hope-
lessly melodramatic and neurotic and
touiiujrroUfV David, bui . . . I oaa

Vn n"Mg more. Tm .sorry .'

"Ilit only let mo help you any J

In iiy power, Rutton. There's uotb
In,tf I'd not do. . . ."

"I know, David. I know It. But my
case Is beyond human aid, sfr.ee I anj
powerless to apply a remedy myself."

"And you are powerlos7"
Rutton wns silent a long monvent.

Then, "Tims will tell1 he snld quietly,
"There i one way . . ." He re

umed his monotonous round of the
room.

Mechanically Amber began to
smoke, trying hard to think, to pene-

trate by reasoning or Intuition the
wa.ll of mystory which, It seemed. Rut- -

MoIf
IIIlJj

Rutton Turned to tho Fire, His Head
Drooping Despondently.

ton chose to sot between hlmaelf and
the world.

Presently he grew conscious that
Rutton waa standing as If listening,
his eyes averted to the windows.

Wrhat Is it?" be Inquired at length,
unable longer to endure the tensity
of the pause.

Nothing. I beg your pardon, Da
vid.'' Rutton returned to bis chair.
making a visible effort to shake off
his preoccupation. "It's an ugly night,
out there. Lucky you blundered on
this place. Tell me how it happened.
What became of the other man you?
friend?"

The thought of Qtialn stabbe'ii Am
ber's consciousness with a mental
pang as keen as acute physical an-
guish. He Jumped up In torment
"God!" he cried chokingly. "I'd for
gotten! He's out there on the bay,
poor devil! freezing to death If not
drowned. Our boat went adrift some-
how; Qualn would insist on going aft-
er her in a leaky old skiff we found on
the shore . . . and didn't come
back. I waited till It was hopeless.
then concluded I'd make a try to cross
to Shampton by way of the tidal bar.
And I must!"

"It's Impossible," Rutton told hlia
with grave sympathy.

"But I must; think of his wife and
children, Rutton! There's a chance
yet a bare chance; he may have
reacted the boat. If he did. every
minute I waste here Is killing htm by P01'0? on '"r ;

he'll die of exposure! But' Wr- Brighton Laily B Hter not. I

from ShamDton we could send a I was born under a lucky star. If you'd
boat "

"The tide fulls about midnight to
night," interrupted Rutton, consulting
his watch. "It's after nine and
there's a ?avy surf breaking over the
bar now. By ten it'll be Impassable,
and you couldn't reach it before 11. Be
content, David; you'ro powerless."

"You're right I know that," groan-
ed Amber, hi head in his hands. "I
was afraid It was hopeless, but
but"

"I know, dear boy, I know!"
With a gesture of despair Amber

resumed his seat. For some time he
remained deep sunk In dejection. At
length, mastering bis emotion, he
looked up. "How did you know about
Qualn that we were together?" he
asked.

"Doggott saw you land this morn-
ing, and I've been watching you all
day with my field-glasse- prepared
to take cover the minute you turned
my way. Don't be angry with me,
David; It wasn't that I didn't yearn tc
see you face to face again, but that .
. . I didn't dare."

"Oh, that!" exclaimed Amber with
an exasperated fling of his hand. "Be-
tween the two of you you and Qualn

you'll drive me mad with worry."
"I'm sorry, David. I only wish I

might say more. It hurts a hit to have
you doubt me."

"I don't doubt," Amber declared la
desperation; "at least, I mean I won't
If you'll be sensible and let me stand
by s.ad see you through this trouble-whate- ver

It Is."
Rutton turned to the fire, his head

drooping despondently. "That may
not be," he said heavily. "The great-
est service you can do me is to for-
get my existence, now and henceforth,
erase our friendship from the tablets
of your memory, pass me as a stran-
ger should our ways ever cross
again." He flicked the stub of a cig-
arette into the flames. "Kismet! . ,

I mean that, David, from my heart.
Won't you do this for me one last
favor, old friend?"

Amber nodded.
"Then . . ." Rutton attempted to

divert the subject "I think you said
Qualn? Any relation to Qualu't
'Aryan Invasion of India?' "

(TO UK CONTINUED.)

Ideals Always Important.'
It is by believing in, loving and fol

towing Illimitable ideals that a man
grows great Their very lmpofsibillty
Is their highest virtue. They live be-

fore us as 'he Image of that which
wo are to grow for eve. ntopford
Brooke.

Height of Menno.
"Our new neighbor must be a very

suspicious character." "Why aoT

"Blie employs a maid who U &ef ami
dumb, the uu tbUtU"

-- -r
imiMl
ESCAPE

OPEMTffi!
WasCurcJ byLydhE Pink-ham- 's

Vcgclabl 3 Compound
T.lwood, Init "Tour remedies liar

Cttred use ftmi I Imve onlf takeu el

bottles of l.ydia x;. misnam rsvuj
MM l.t. 4 '..TTFl t. Ill Tift

was sick throe
months and couM
not walk. I suf.
fered all tha tlrn.
The doctors paid Ij S IS
could not gtst veil
without an opera-
tion, lor I could
hard. 7 stand thi
pains in uy aides
especially niy rightt

1... ,P one, find down my
rtciit let?. I bejrui

to feel better vhen I hnd taken only
cne bottle of Compound, but kept on
ps I was afraid to stop too soon." Mrs.

Badii Mullex, 27ii8 N. V" St., El.
V.ood, Ind.

Why will women take chances vita
nn operation or drag out a sickly,
lialf-hoarte- d existence, rniasinir

of the joy of llvltii?, when they
can find health in l.ydia ja. llnkhiiui's
Y'ifotablo Compound?

lor thirty years It has been thej

rtandard remedy for female ills, an I
baa cured thousands of women who
have been troubled with such ail-

ments ns displacements, inflammation,
ulceration, fibroid tumors, irregulari-
ties, periodic; pains, backache, indiges-
tion, nnd nervous prostration.

If you have t!e Kllputo.st nmiM
thnt.JL.Tdia 11 IMnkham's Vt fire-ta-

Compound will help jou,
write to Mrs. IMntham at L.ynn,
Wns.. for adTice. 01r U tter
trill fx abHolutcdy conlrdentlal,
ftnd tlio advice frco.

THEN THE AGENT FLED.

I&Kurance Agent I'd like to write

insure mo today it s ten to one I'd Uio
tomorrow.

Practical Illustration.
To Hhorten a long Sunday afternoon

for Fred, aged eight, his mother tolj
him that ho might Illustrate the twenty-t-

hird Psalm in any way he cl'.os.
Quiet reigned for a time, as Fred,
busy with pencil and pad, drew
"shepherd" and "green pasture." ' rot
and staff." Then a silence ensued,
followed by a nolay flatter whi.:li
brought his mother to the room Fred
was busily arranging a train of cars.
a toy gun. marbles, etc., on the tubla.

"What are you doing, Fred?"
"Why," he answered, "these are th-

presents of my enemies."

A HIT
What She Gained by Trying Again.

A failure at first makes us esteem
final success.

A family In Minnesota that now en- -
Joys Post urn would never have known
how good It la if the mother had been
discouraged by tho failure of her
first attempt to prepare it. Her son
tells the story:

"We had never used Postuin till last
spring when father brought home a
package one evening Just to try It. W
had heard from our neighbors, and in
fart every one who used It. how well
they liked It.

"Well, the next morning Mother
brewed It about five minutes, Just a
she had been In the habit of doing
with coffee without paying special at
tention to the directions printed on
the package. It looked weak and
didn't have a very promising color, but
nevertheless father raised his cup
with an air of exceptancy. It certain
ly did give him a great surprise, but
I'm afraid it, wasn't a very pleasant
one, for-h- e put dowu hia cup with a
look of dliigust.

Mother wasn't discouraged though,
and next morning gave It another trial,
letting !t stand on the stove till boil-
ing began and then lotting It boil for
fifteen or twenty minutes, and thl
time we were all so pleased with It
that we have used It ever Blnco.

"Father was a confirmed dyspeptic
and a cup of eotTeo whs to him like poi-
son. So he never drinks it. any more,
but drinks Posturn regularly. He Isn't
troubled with dyspepsia now and 1

actually growing fat, and I'm sure.
PuHlum Is the cause of It. All the chil-
dren are allowed to drink It and they
are perfect pictures of health." Name
given by l'ostum Co.. Battle Creek,
Mich.

Read the little book, "Tho Road to
We'.'.TlUo," In rase. "There's a reason."

Kver rrd abnv Krrr Aua niiprnr. from alms ta time. I h- -

trut, aal (all ot Luiua


